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HEIR OF THE HOUSE OF OLDFIELD. 
(Concluded from page 114.) 


YOUNG SINISTER reached 
Midfield Castle the following day ; and 


Ad * Boon learned the most important particu- 
mbin' brs of the various transactions. For the 
end, Mlmiserable death of his wretched father 
hrin’{ MR _“ Some natural tears he drop’d, but 


yip’d them soon.” But when he heard 
rom all tongues, the piteous story of 
oung Oldfield’s sufferings ; and, from 


ers, became completely satisfied that 
e estate had been obtained by the 
most infernal practices; though a young 
man of a gay turn, a stranger to what 
wre softened by the appellation of fa- 
shionable follies and youthful dissipa- 
ion, he dropped on one knee, and with | 
his expressive eyes lifted to Heaven, 
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e perusal of some of his father’s pa- | 















energetically deprecated its vengeance ; | 
and solemnly vowed never to possess, | 
what it was impossible to enjoy, a sin-/ 
gle shilling of that property which his | 
father had, as he dreaded to reflect, | 
purchased at the price of his immortal | 


strengthened by the power to whom he 
had wisely appealed ; and, filled with a 
transport which no vicious gratification | 


som, he hastened to bring young Old- | 


soul! In this just resolve, he was | 


had for a moment conveyed to his bo- | 





PORT-FOLIO, 






Hiscellany, 
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MUSEMENT OF YOUTH. 


[Vor. Il. 


spoke a language beyond the highest 
flights of human rhetoric. Let it suf- 
fice to add, that from this moment all 
the wealth of Sinister, was at the dis- 
posal of Harry Oldfield. Every argu- 
ment that could be adduced, proved in- 
sufficient to prevail on the son, to ac- 
cept the smallest portion of what he in- 
sisted would in his custody contaminate 
every penny, he might hereafter ho- 
nestly acquire, and carry with it a curse 
to his latest posterity. It was by these 
participations he was convinced, that 
Heaven chiefly “ visited the sins of the 
fathers, upon the children, from gene- 
ration, to generation.” Nor would he 
consent that a shilling should be given 
to his father’s infamous housekeeper, 
which he insisted: would be only en- 
couraging vice. At his own earnest 
request, he was appointed to his fath- 
er’s original situation, as steward of the 
estate; and never was that important 
trust confided to more able or faithful 
hands. 

Young Oldfield built an elegant 
house in his park for his adored old 
man; he procured the widow of a wor- 
thy clergyman to educate the daughter: 
and it is generally thought, that this 
good old domestic’s child, notwith- 
standing her father’s delicate scruples 
and remonstrances, will probably be 





ot held to the mansion of his forefathers. | 
The interview which now took place, 

was a spectacle for angels : presumptu- 

e §°US, indeed, must be the pen which at- | 
ing  etpted to give it tongue. It was the 


celestial communication of kindred | 
souls, in which each look, motion, fea-_ 








. . i 
ture, accent, and even silence itself, | 


come the happy partner of the Heir of 


i the House oi Oldfield. 


—<. + 
For the 

THE FATE OF HENRY. 
Night had drawn her sable mantle 
over the skies and veiled in darkness 
the ensanguined plain, where lav in the 
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cold sleep of death, many a brave soldier MENTAL DISORDERS, Case 9. 
whohad fought and fallen for his country 
Among those who remained on the 
field was Captain Rosmere, who was 
beloved by his brother officers and idol- 
ized by his soldiers. When the rem- 
nant of their forces had been collected 
after the battle, he was missing, and a 
party of his men returned to the scene 
of carnage, hoping at least to find the 

body of their beloved commander. 
Cynthia’s rays had begun to illumine 
the heavens, when after a long search 
the men discovered their captain appa- 
rently lifeless among a heap of the slain. 
He was disengaged from the bodies that 
had fallen around him, the soldiers 
spread their coats on the ground, and 
endeavoured to recall him to life. For 
a long time their efforts were in vain. 
“He is gone forever,” said one who 
was supporting him, “ and we never 
shall have such another captain.” He 
turned aside his head to conceal the 
tear that fell on his toil-embrowned 
cheek. ‘* Not so,” said another, “ his 
heart yet beats though faintly ; we may 
still preserve him.” ‘They redoubled 
their endeavours, and at length he open- 
ed his eyes, gazed wildly around, and 
instantly closed them. Again they re- 
sumed their applications and he again 
unclosed his eyes, looked at them a 
moment in silence, then faintly exclaim- 
ed, “* Where am 1?” “ Captain how are 
you now?” asked a soldier. “Is it you, 
Gilbert?” murmured Rosmere, “ my 
faithful soldiers too? I thank ye for 
your care.” ‘* We have done but our 
duty, noble captain, and we hope soon 
to march again to battle under your 
command.” ** Never, never, my wounds 
are mortal, but thou canst never be 
mine, Adelaide, and life has no charms enews ; 
for Henry.” Exhausted with pain and 
loss of blood, he sunk again into insen- 
sibility. One of the soldiers now per- Shut up at home by the rude winter’s 
ceived a light at a distance, and point- || cold and stormy winds, that whirl the 
ed it out to the rest. ‘They lifted Ros- | flakes of snow in furious blasts ; my ac: 
mere from the ground and proceeded ||tive fancy from memory drew the liver 
towards it supporting him in their arms. |\ly images of flow’ry May, of sultry 
(To be continued.) summer, and the beauteousSseenes o! 


I was afterwards called upon by 
female of youth and beauty, why 
principal object was matrimony; , 
who had practised innumerable arts, 
attract the attention of every one why 
she thought could make a good set 
ment: these arts had repeatedly failg 
and she saw a daily succession of admj, 
ers like objects in a magic lantern day 
cing before her, without having it in hy 
power to secure the substance. They 
unsuccessful attempts had reduced ha 
to despair; but being advised to app) 
to me, I immediately ordered all th 
looking-glasses in the house to be r 
moved to prevent her from practisig 
|| attitudes, contracting her features, pout 
ing her lips or rolling her eyes: I aly 
removed a volume of the Love Diction 
| ary and several novels which she wish 
jo to conceal, and absolutely insisted 


' 








on her forfeiting-her year’s subscriptia 
to the circulating library. This dittical 
point accomplished, Itook an ouace ani 

a half of blood from her temples, di 
charged her waiting maid, and destroy 
ed a cabinet full of rebusses, acrosti 
epigrams, curls, smelling bottles, | 
tions, &c. &c. In this state E advised 
her to continue one month, and recow™ 
mended the occasional perusal of Dr, 
Gregory’s letters. I have since visited 
her, and she can now look at an officer 
in full regimentals without emotion; 
the beaux have deserted her from no! 
meeting with the usual attention, and 
she has gained the permament affection 
of a man of sense, who tells her tha 
the perfection of female qualities, like 
the modest lily of the valley is found 
only in the shade. 
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Lycas or the invention of gardens. 
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2. jden autumn. From the best I chose, 
on hy aid thence for Daphne did compose a 
m ag. Lhus for his mistress doth the 


-pherd choose the choicest flowers, to 


rad m achaplet to adorn her hair. O 
e wh ‘Mxy I please my Daphne, as I sing, 
ee pv, when the world was young, a 


ppherd swain invented gardens. 

This is the spot, the shepherd Ly- 
said; beneath this elm, at yester 
ting sun, the charming Chloe gave 
e first a kiss. Here didst thou stand, 
it Chloe, when emboldened by a sigh, 
threw my arms around thy lovely 
aist; meanwhile, my fluttering heart, 
yy tearful.eyes, the broken accents 
om my stammering tongue, all spoke 
love: When dropt the sheep-hook 
om thy trembling hand, whilst thou, 
clining on my troubled breast, in bro- 
nm accents told me thou didst love. 
) Lycas! saidst thou, Lycas! I—I did 
we thee. Witness ye peaceful groves, 
% fountains; for oft you’ve 
ard the soft complaints I made; and 
ou, ye flowers, that P’ve bedew’d with 
ears. O Chloe! how enraptur’d is thy 
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AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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INDOLENGE. 

IxDOLENogis the parent of ignorance and of 
vice. Time is a talent committed to us for im- 
provement, our prosperity, respectability and 
usefulness, depending upon the proper employ- 
ment, the neglect or abuse of it. Ifthe ener- 
gies of the human mind are not called forth into 
action, and that at an early period of life, and 
those energies stimulated and strengthened by 
the powerful influence of habit, they will soon 
droop and become eufeebled by neglect, or 
hurried into the service of the passions, instead 
of being guided by the dictates of reason, they 
will inevitably lead their possessor into the ab- 
surd excentricities of folly, or the disgraceful 
and destructive delusions of depravity and of 
vice. Beware therefore of suffering a day, or 
even an hour to roll over your heads uncultiva- 
ted, unregarded. By unwearied attention and 
diligent exertion, we become acquainted with 
the noble powers of our nature; and by the vi- 
gorous exercise of thost powers, we arrive at 
the highest possible degree of dignity and hap- 
piness which our nature is capable of experi- 
encing. 





oe RR fe Erma 

A gentleman who possessed a much greater 
quantity of nose, than nature usually bestows 
upon an individual, contrived to make it much 
more enormous by his invariable attachment to 
the boitle, which also beset it with emeralds 
and rubies. To add to this jolly toper’s misfor- 
tunes, his face was somewhat disfigured, by 
not having a regular pair of eyes; one being 
black and the other of a reddish hue. A person 
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vain! Yes, love’s a blessing words 
amnot express. ‘I'his spot be conse- 
rated then to lovee [ll plant young 
gse-trees round about this elm. A- 
ound its trunk the scammony shall 
prow, adorned with flowers of variega- 
ed hues. Here I will gather all the 
sweets of Spring; the piony and lily 
ere shall blow. Ill go and cull in 
eads and verdant fields, the purple 
violet and sweet-scented pink, and all 
esweetest shrubs and plants that grow: 
Of these Pll form a flowery grove, 
breathing perfumes; and round it will 
I turn the neighbouring stream, to form 
an isle; to which a fence of thorns Pll 
raise beside, to keep the goats and 
sheep from browsing here. Come, then, 
ye plaintive turtles, hither come, who 
live in love, and coo beneath my elm : 
Hither, ye little birds, too, come away, 
and court your mates beneath the rose- 
tree’s thorn: And you, ye vagrant but- 
terflies so gay, here sport, on 
flowers 
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happening to observe that his eyes were not 
fellows, congratulated him on that circum- 
stance. The rosy gill’d old tipler demanded the 
reason. ‘* Because,” replied the jocular geni- 
us, ‘‘ifyour eyes had been matchess, your nose 
would certainly have set them ina flame, and 
a dreadful conflagration might have been ap- 
prehended.” 





A > Gimme 
A German professor, gives the following title 
to one of his publications, “* Observations on all 
things, and several other things besides.” 
Ey ee 
An eye to Business.—A gentleman travelling 
post, being informed by the hostler that there 
was two roads to town, asked the landlord 
which was the shortest way. ‘* A post chaise 
and four, your honor,” was the reply. 
a ee 
A dyer, in a court of justice, being ordered 
to hold up his hand, it was all black. * take off 
your gloves, friend.” said the judge to him, 
‘* Put on your spectacles, your honor,” answer- 
ed the dyer. 


> ¢ 
A prince jeer’d one of his courtiere, who had 
served him in several ambassies, sad told him 
he looked like an ass. “1 know not what I 
look like answered the courtier, but this I 
know, that I have had the honor to fepresent 
your highness upon several occasions.”’ 
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SONG. 
Ir e’er delusion o’er thy breast 
In gilded visions rov’d ; 





If e’er thy fault’ring tongue exprest 
IT know that Iam lov'd ! 

With those thy secret wishes knew 
Compare the joys I prov’d, 





Who oft have said and thought it true 
I know that I am lov’d! 

But when experience tore aside 
The charm thy soul approv’d, 

If e’er thy trembling bosom sigh’d 
I fear Iam not lowv'’d ! 

Ah! pity one whose bleeding heart 
Each sad extreme has prov’d ; 

From ev’ry comfort fore’d to part 
Because he was not lov'd ! 

Yet once, on wings of guiltless joy, 
My laughing moments mov’d ; 

No cloud the prospect could destroy, 
For once I thought she lov'd ! 


ee re 


TO MISS R——, who complained of the tooth ache. 
You complain my dear girl, of the ache of your 
tooth ; 
And I’ve heard it indeed with surprise : 
Pray have you forgot, that to many a youth 
You have given heart aches with your eyes ? 
And the ache of the heart, let me tell you 
sweet maid, 
Is worse than the pain you lament : 


It throws o’er the prospects of life a deep 
shade, 


And drives from the bosom content. 
Then cease from your wailings and outcries of 
woe, 
And quit all your sobbings and sighs ; 
The fates, dear Resecca have ordered it so— 
Through your teeth thus to punish your eyes. 
i + 
Tue sun reflects his downward ray, 
The whisp’ring gales my steps invite, 
Officious mem’ry points the way 
To scenes of pensive past delights. 
Why heaves my breast with rising sighs? 
Why feels my cheek the crimson shame? 
If tove wears virtues fair disguise, 
Then conscious guilt alone can blame. 
When o’er my wonted rounds I tread, 
Nor fancy’s busy sweets forbear : 
No lurking ills can Julia dread, 
If angel S be there. 


ED ie 





PITY. 

Sort as the falling dew of night, 
The tear of pity flows ; 

Bright as the morn’s returning light, 
That gilds the opening rose. 

Still gentle spirit, o’er my heart, 
Preserve thy wonted sway; 
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Teach me to blunt afflictions dart, | 
And soothe her cares away 
Or, if thy anxious efforts fail, 
Whilst sorrows still pursue, 
Pll wish whilst listening to the tale, 
The good I cannot do. 
ee re 
On hearing 4 YOUNG LADY play on the harp, 
Sucu was the music of Apollo’s lyre, 
Whose magic strains could charm each sty). 
born breast, 
And in all hearts infuse love’s heavenly fire 
Or sooth a madman’s passion down to rest. 
But ah! sweet maid, when I behe!d thy frame, 

My soul the extacies of love possest. 

All pow’rful music raised the living flame, 
And made me think myself supremely blest, 
+ Dae 
MEDIOcRITy—From the Greek. 

RIcHES, away, away! 
Ye nourishers of vice, of good the bane, 
Quick my behest obey, 

Nor ever dare my straw built shed prophane! 
Tho’ humble at your splendid shrine 
You hear the sycophantic whine ; 

Tho’ whatsoe’er ye do or cause, 
Or good or bad receives applause; 
Tho’ you the multitude esteem, 
And all your vices virtues deem ; ° 
Yet are ye pow’rless to bestow J. 
Exemption or from care or woe; |. |... 
Haste thee then nymph and live with me 
I woo thee to my my cot sweet mediocrity! 
+ Se 
TO MR. H——. 
Fy swift, ye minutes, bring the hour 
When I my love shall meet ; 
The time arriv’d move slowly on, 
To make my bliss complete. 
His well known foot steps bark ! I hear, 
The lovely youth draws nigh ; 
With hasty steps, and joyful heart, 
To welcome him I fly. 
Winds may whistle, rains may pour, 
I will not mind the dismal train; 
If my gentle H—— is near me, 
Storms may beat, yet beat in vain. 
Pleasing safety soothes my breast 
When my much lov’d youth I view; 
Painful fears can ne’er disturb me, 
While my H—— is kind and true. 
Sie ede aaa 

Wry should I refuse to tell 
Her name to whom my heart is giv’n? 

Proud with Mary doth it dwell ; 


And lodg’d with her is lodg’d in heav’n! ; 


If the maid my babble blame, 
Why let her, in a spiteful line, 
Write of him she loves, the name; 
But then that name,—O be it mine / 
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